
The Defiant Axe Head 

Blake Dozier 

 

After ruining several chainsaw blades trying to clean trees out of a wire fence, the 

inevitable finally became obvious. We were in for a long summer of back breaking labor with 

the trusty, old-fashioned axe. Anyone who has ever swung an axe knows that it’s no walk in the 

park. A few swings now and then aren’t really a big deal, but spend an entire day swinging an 

axe and you’ll be ready to kiss the person who invented power tools. 

I’ll never forget how, in my zeal to begin working, I forgot to properly inspect the 

dinosaur of a tool we had dug out of the shed. I went straight to the fencerow and started slicing 

down small trees with the fervency that only someone unfamiliar with a day’s labor at an axe 

handle could have. Three swings later, I found myself holding just that—an axe handle—with no 

axe head. My eagerness to work caused me to overlook the repairs that needed to be made to this 

axe, and in return, I was watching a five-pound piece of sharpened steel plummet through the air 

like a torpedo. Luckily, the axe head landed safely, no one was injured, and the axe was repaired 

and working again in no time. 

There was a young man in the Bible who shared my predicament, with three exceptions. 

To begin with, he lived in a day and time when an axe wasn’t something of antiquity, but rather 

an extremely valuable and useful tool. Secondly, his axe head landed in a much more unfortunate 

place. Last, but most definitely not least, he kept company with a great man of God, the prophet 

Elisha. 

We read of this man in 2 Kings 6:1-7. He was one of the sons of the prophets, and a 

member of a group that had recently moved down to the Jordan and was in the process of 

building a new community. As he was cutting down a tree, his axe head went flying off its 

handle, landing right in the Jordan River. You can imagine the sick feeling that would have 

immediately landed itself in the gut of our main character as he watched this valued possession 

sink to the bottom of the Jordan River. To make matters worse, it didn’t even belong to him; it 

was a borrowed tool! 



Because every good story deserves a happy ending, however, we read in verses six and 

seven: “Then [Elisha] said, ‘Where did it fall?’ And when he showed him the place, he cut off a 

stick and threw it in there, and made the iron float. He said, ‘Take it up for yourself.’ So he put 

out his hand and took it.” Only through the power of an awesome God could such a law of 

nature be broken. Axe heads do not float. 

My God parted the Red Sea (Exodus 14:21), made the sun move backwards (2 Kings 

20:5-11), and caused the sunlight to shine an extra day (Joshua 10:13). My God fed 5000 people 

with 2 fish and 5 loaves of bread (with leftovers, mind you) (Matthew 14:19-21), raised people 

from the dead (2 Kings 4:34-35, Matthew 9:18-25, John 11:41-44, Acts 20:9-10), and made an 

axe head float on water. 

We are often quick to admit that these are not stories, these accounts are factual. But we 

are not as quick to recognize the implications that this statement has. If these things literally and 

physically happened, we are proclaiming that we believe there is a power capable of complete 

and utter defiance of the laws of nature. As we fully wrap our minds around what the truth 

behind these stories mean, our convictions about the God that we serve begin to turn from a 

smoldering brush pile to a blazing forest fire. 

You can understand, therefore, why Paul would be so passionate in Acts 17, when he 

gave his famous Sermon on Mars Hill. He looked around him and saw a people who had 

surrounded themselves with all kinds of “gods,” but not a single one of them was the God we 

just read about. This is the God Paul proceeds to tell them about: 

The God who made the world and all things in it, since He is Lord of heaven and earth, 

does not dwell in temples made with hands; nor is He served by human hands, as though 

He needed anything, since He Himself gives to all people life and breath and all things; 

and He made from one man every nation of mankind to live on all the face of the earth, 

having determined their appointed times and the boundaries of their habitation, that they 

would seek God, if perhaps they might grope for Him and find Him, though He is not far 

from each one of us; for in Him we live and move and exist… (Acts 17:24-28, NASB). 

What an incredible depiction of God, yet we often miss the very personal application it 

contains. Did you listen closely to what Paul just told them? He just said that the same God who 

can make an axe head float made a conscious decision to make you. He made a conscious 



decision to make you alive today. He put you where you are, at this very moment, and He did it 

so that you would find Him. 

It’s as real and as powerful as these accounts we just went over; the effort that our 

heavenly Father has expended on our behalf defies every law of mankind and every law of 

nature. We can’t explain it with human reasoning and cannot make it make sense. We truly serve 

the one and only, all-powerful God, and if we will merely do a small amount of searching, we 

will find that He is already very, very close to us. 


